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IF WE COULD KNOW.

IX we could know how to assume
A cheerful face through days of woe,

To look beyond the deepest gloom,
And a submissive spirit show.

If we could know when fortune flies
And takes life's pleasures all away.

Although the darkest storms may rise,
That there would be a brighter day.

If we could know that we are blest
Though life Is never free from care,

That there are some far more distressed,
Whose burdens are much worse to bear.

If we could know the grief which lies
Beneath some natures proud and cold,

What pity for them would arise,
If all their troubles could be told!

If we could know that all is right,
The good or bad which may befall,!

Through sun and storm, by day or night,
A guiding hand is over ali

Alice D. Abell, In Good Housekeeping.
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CHAPTER
My mind was calm and collected

"when I awoke and I reasoned easily.
My position was a pood one, I thought,
inasmuch as it enabled me to live by my
own exertions, and if I gave it up I re-
alized how difficult I should find it to
secure another through my own efforts.
Then, I remembered, Mr. Bernard was
ft connection, and I ought not to have
any fear of him. It was true he had
done and said things that I considered
improper, and even shocking, but I was
inclined to excuse him now, believing
that he had lost control of himself for
"the instant, and that in his calmer mo-
ments he would regret his conduct
most sincerely. I reasoned, too, that I
had but to maintain my own proper
conduct, deporting myself toward him
m prudence demanded, to be safe from
any designs he might have. My reason-
ing may not have been very philosoph-
ical, but it must be remembered that I
was ignorant and unschooled in the

ays of the world and the arts of man.
When I came down to breakfast my

altered, haggard looks attracted the at-
tention of my landlady, and all during
the meal she kept her eyes on me
with a curious, inquiring gaze. Her
action embarrassed me, sending a
crimson glow to my cheeks and causing
me to cast my eyes down. When I was
about to leave the table she detained
me, saying:

"You are not looking well this morn-
ing, Miss Owens. Are yon sick?"'

"No, ma'am," I replied, a little short-
ly, wishing above all things to be
spared any questioning just then.

"You are looking real peaked, I'm
sure," she continued, "and one would
think you spent a bad night. I think
you must either be sick or troubled. I
hope you have had no bad news?"

"No, I have not," I answered.
"I'm very glad," she said. "I saw

foz. had a letter last night, and I didn't
know but you might have had nnpleas-:an- t

news."
I assured Mrs. Bond, my landlady,

that she was wrong in her surmises,
and, wishing to escape any further con-
versation on the subject of my appear--anc-

made another effort to leave the
room. Mrs, Bond, however, was one

"of those curious, prying old women who
are not satisfied until they get to the
bottom of everybody's secrets and who
have no respect for anyone's rights and
feelings, but who continue to probe
and delve into people's actions until
they unearth their motives and the
causes that influence them to the very
bottom.

"Perhaps," she observed with a
mile I did not like, "the gentleman

who came to visit yon last night had
6omething to do with your appearance
this morning?"

I offered no reply, but I was conscious
that the increasing color in my face be-
trayed the fact that she had guessed
aright, and that added still more to my
confusion, thus the more plainly con-
firming her supposition.

"I thought when 1 saw him go out
last night," she went on, "that some-
thing of an unpleasant nature must
have transpired between you. He was
o excited that he hardly seemed to

know what he was doing or where he
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was going. I couldn't imagine, though,
whatever could have taken place be-

tween you."
I understood perfectly that she had

offered that observation as a bid for an
explanation on my part, but I did not
choose to accept it as such, so I kept si-

lent She continued, apparently a lit-

tle disappointed that I did not proceed
to gratify her curiosity and enlighten
her as to what had taken place in - my
room.

"lie had the appearance of one of the
"finest of gentlemen," she remarked,
"and I suppose he is, though I know
very little about him. I never Baw Mr.
Bernard but two or three times before
that day he came here with you, but
Tve always heard him spoken of very
'highly. Still, he's rich, and rich men
can do pretty much as they please, and
not be faulted either. I don't doubt

'but what if Mr. Bernard was poor, peo-- I

pie would find plenty to say against
aim. But, law! I don't suppose you

.Compounds Strictly fare

will believe that, for he appears to take
a great interest in von, and I reckon
he's doing a great deal for you. I've
often wondered why it is he shows so
much concern for your welfare. Of
course, in a way, there's a sort of con-

nection between you, but land sakes,
men like him are not apt to care any-
thing about their wife'6 poor kinfolks,
and especially when it comes to second
cousins."

She paused and looked at me as if in-

viting a reply, but I offered none, and
after the lapse of a moment she pro-
ceeded:

"Mind now," she said, "I don't say
there u anything improper in Mr.
Bernard's attentions to you, and I don't
mean to hint that he has any improper
motives, but at the same time I mutt
say that people have room to form sus-
picions. I don't say that I have them,
but I know other people will, because
they can't see what eood motive would
prompt a man like Bernard to interest
nimscn so mucn in behalf of a poor girl
like you."

These words brought all the fMnm
of grief and fear back to my heart
again, agitatincr me bevond descrintion.
Could it be possible, I wondered, that
Jir. Bernard entertained wicked de-
signs on me? Was it true that becnisA
of his attentions I should be made a
target for scandal, and be pointed at
and remarked about as a characterless
woman? Ah! how I longed then fnr
some one to advise with me and in-

struct me. How keenly I felt the need
of a mother's counsel or a father's pro
tection.

I could not advise with Mr. TVm.l
for I felt that she was cold and nnsvm- -
pathetic, having far more interest, in
gossip and scandal than in the poor
creature who might be maligned. To
make any revelations to her wnnl.l ha
like scattering them to the four winds,
ana l knew enough of the world to un-
derstand how things were magnified
and distorted by gossips until a very lit-
tle was made to mean a irreat deal. T

could not advise with Mrs. Bond with
out making my situation worse, and
there was no one else in t'.ctownto
whom I could go, because there was no
one else with whom I was sufficiently
intimate to warrant my making a con-
fidante of her.

I would have given the world cnnl.1 I

have only had the privilege of seeing
and talking with Mrs. Cornell. Mr
heart turned to her as to a mother, and
to her I 6hould not have hesitated an
mstaut in pouring out all the circum-
stances of my situation, knowing that.
she would have advised me well, keep- -

lug an iny secrets safely locked in her
own bosom. But Mrs.' Cornell was far
away, and I could not go to her with all
my irouoies and griefs.

"Mrs. Bond." I said, brp.ikino- - tho
long silence, "you don't believe Mr.
Bernaid has any improper thoughts
toward me, do you?"

Law, Miss Owens." she ciplnimo
"how do I know what to beliprp t
can't tell what he has in his heart.
10U OUfrht to know better tlirin T tvW
he thinks, because vou know what h
says and does, and I don't If I knew
wnatcesays and does I could tell you
what he means."

This was another hi fnr
dence, but I affected not to understand.
She continued, considerably exasper-
ated, I think, and showing some dis-
pleasure in her tones:

"There's one thing about it thnnrrVi.
and that is this: It don't look well for
a married man. who is no nrarvr r.
latedtoyouthun he is, to be coming
Here 01 nignts, ana lor hours being
closeted with you in Your room. Anv.
body seeing him when he went out,
ana seeing you now, would know well
enough that something took place be
tween you very much out of common,
and if you won't tell what it was nPn.
pie will form their own opinions about
it, ana perhaps vou couldn't wnnw
much if those ideas were not very com-
plimentary to you."

I saw that Mrs. Bond was dumrMwl t
put an unfavorable construction rn ti,
affair if left to draw her own infer-
ences, but I did not see wherein I would
oe benefited bv civino- her mv
dences. since she would augment every

iuiu uu assumea fact. 1
pondered the matter lone, and nrrirofl
at the conclusion that I had better keep
my own counsel and go on about my
duties just as though nothing had hap--

ucu reiymg on my own strength of
character, love of ritrht and
ness of innocence to bear me safely

I left Mrs. Bond to form wWar...
conclusion she chose, and making what
yicyarttuons were necessary, went di-

rect to the Store. Mr. Bernard tr,.
sitting at his desk when I entered the
omce, and he looked up and spoke, sim-
ply passing the compliments of the
morning. lie was quiet, calm and col-
lected, appparentlv havinir foro-ntt-

our meeting of the night before. He
maae no reference to the fact that I
was later than usual-m- ade no remarks
to me at all except to give me a few
brief instructions regarding my work.
He was courteous, but nothing more
and within an hour the embarrassment
i nrsi ieu wore away, leaving our rela-
tions undisturbed and
had always been.

CHAPTER XVII
MR. MENARD ASD CHARL1S CORNELL.

"WulL Charleth. it ith a. mkithstore, you know: tho whath tfc i,
in thaying tho. Juth becauthe we
never thee thstoreth like thith, muth
we let on like ifth common with uth? If
a teller don't know anvthinc
thaw much whath the lithe for him to
pretend like he knowlh a heap and hath
theen wonderth? If a feller ith a igno- -
raaroin ne a julh ath well let folkth
know it, cauthe thevll find ?t f
pretty thoon anyhow."

It was one mornintr about
after the occurrence of the events

in the last chapter when I was
aroused from a fit of abstraction by
ucaruis mo auove woras spoken in Mr.
Cornell's well remembered voice. I
was in Mr. Bernard's office alone, he
having stepped out but a few minutes
before, and I was thinking of the Cor-
nells and their home when I.was dis-
turbed by Mr. Cornell

The n .kindly tones, heard

Drags. Take Your Family Receipt and Prescriptions to

j so unexpectedly, caused my heart to
auuer ana my iimos to tremble at such
a rate that for a moment I was quite
incapable of moving from my chair. It
was as if a long absent father had re--

turned; and it would be impossible to
depict the joy I felt Before I could
calm my agitation in the least Mr. Cor-- i
nell entered the office with his son just
behind him.

(

j "WulL" exclaimed the old gentleman,
coming forward with outstretched
hand. "I'm more than glad to thee
you, thure! Are you well, Mith
Owenth?"

"Yes, quite well," I replied, hardly
able to restrain my tears in the pres-
ence of his generous solicitude.

"Thath good. We've been very
much contherned for you, thince you
left uth, and Thuthan thsee wouldn't
reth after your letter came till thsee
got me thstarted off to thee bow you
wath coming on. You know what a
queer woman Thuthan ith, Mith

j Owenth. Thshe'th alwayth a worry-- I
ing and a fretting for fear thomething
might happen to thomebody tshe
knowth, tho they wouldn't be happy.
Thuthan hath a mighty queer heart,
thure."

"And one of the best hearts in the
world, too," I said, earnestly.

"Ihata a fact, Mith Owenth," the old
gentleman agreed enthusiastically, a
pleased smile illumining his whole
features. "Thath the truth, thure.
Thshee hath got the beth heart I ever
knew, and the beth heart, I believe,
that ever wath."

I had just time to shake hands with
my visitors and ask after the health of
Mrs. Cornell before Mr. Bernard en-
tered. I was at a loss what to uo, not
knowing whether my employer would

"I KNOW T11K MAX."

like an introduction to my country
friends, and really anxious lest he con-
sider their presence in his office an in-

trusion. He stood a little while in the
door, looking upon the strangers in sur-
prise, then, casting an inquiring glance
at me, walked forward to his desk. I
was puzzled and embarrassed, tot
knowing what to do under the circum-
stances. But, fortunately for me, Mr.
Cornell solved the difficulty. Walking
up to Mr. Bernard, he said:

"You ith the gentleman that ownth
thith thstore, I reckon?"

"Yes, sir; I am," Mr. Bernard replied,
a little stiffly.

"Wull, I'm glad to meet you, thure.
My name ith Cornell, Aaron Cornell,
and thith ith mvthon Charleth. Ynu
don't know nothing about uth, of
courttie, but Mith Owenth doth. Thshee
ith a friend of ourth, and, being in
town, we thought it wath n't no more
than neighborly to call and thee how
thshee wath."

I noticed that Mr. Bernard fixed a
searching gaze on Charles Cornell the
moment his name was mentioned, and
I saw, too, that a look of displeasure,
amounting to almost a frown, swept
over his features. He saluted the two
men rather coldly, I thought, making
them a scarcely perceptible bow, but
deigning no word of welcome. Mr.
Cornell apparently took no notice of
this, but Charles Cornell did, I knew,
for he flushed up instantly.

"Charleth itb going to remain in
town a day or two," Mr. Cornell re-

marked to me, "and he will thee you
again; but I'm going back this after-
noon, tho when I go out I muth thay
good-by- . I'm very glad you're well and
happy; and Thuthan will be glad to hear
it, too, though thee would be much bet-
ter pleathed if you would come out and
thspend a few dayth with her."

"She would not be better pleased
than I would," I returned. "I know of
no place I'd rather go, and no one I'd
rather visit"

"Then juth thay the word and well
thend down for you," he cried, eagerly.

"I cannot now," I replied.
"Why can'th your he questioned.

"I'm thure Misther Bernard would
thspare you a little while."

Mr. Bernard heard this remark, which
was addressed to him rather than to me,
but he took no notice of it, continuing
to ignore the visitors entirely.

After a little more conversation the
Cornelia withdrew from the office,
Charles arranging, however, to come
for me In the evening and see me home.
I resumed my place at the desk imme-
diately, and took up my work where I
had left off at their entrance. An hour
or so passed in perfect silence, save for
the scratching of Mr. Bernard's pen, he
never once looking up from the page on
which he seemed uncommonly intent
At last he threw his pen down, closed
his ledger, and turning his chair about
sat facing me. I glanced up for an
instant, then went on with my writing.

"Are you done with those letters?" he
asked, directlv.

I'Very nearly," 1 answered.
"Well, rest awhile, and finish them

afterwards."
I should have preferred finishingthem

men, oui i was in the habit of obeying
my employer's commands explicitly in
all matters of business, so I laid down
my pen and pushed the letters back. I
was sure he had a purpose in his action,
and I believed that purpose had to do
with the Cornells; and I was not mis-
taken.

"So those are your friends from whom
you had the letter, ehr he remarked,
rather abruptly.

"Yea, air," I replied, "that was Mr.
Cornell and his son."

'Well, the old gentleman appear to

be a very friendly old fellow," he ob-
served, with a sarcastic smile.

"I'm sure," I replied with a tinge of
warmth, "thot he's a most excellent
man, and as generous and d

as he can be."
"Oh, yes, I suppose he's very well in

that respect Now, how about the son?
He's.generous and too, I
think you said?"

"He Is," I answered.
"And a most excellent man, I be-

lieve?"
"He certainly is."
"Well, sometimes people deceive

their appearances."
"What do you mean by that?" I

asked.
"Why, simply that I didn't see any-

thing remarkable in the young mnii.
But then, perhaps, I am not good at
reading character from outward ap-
pearances, and especially where these
country bumpkins are in if

I bit my lip in very vexation. Why
would Mr. Bernard persist in speaking
slightingly of Charles Cornell? Why
should he show a disliko of him when
he certainly had no cause to feel it?
Why need he refer to him in terms so
uncomplimentary and so entirely inap-
propriate to his looks and character? It
seemed to me unwarranted and rude, to
say the least, because Charles Cornell
was not an enemy to Mr. Bernard, and
he was a friend to me.

"I'm sure," I said, with an unusual
show of Bpirit for me, "if you see any-
thing in Charles Cornell's outward ap-
pearance that contradicts what I have
said of him, you are not capable of
reading his character from them. I
speak the truth of him. and I speak
from actual knowledge."

"Why, dear me," he exclaimed, sour-
ly, "one would think you a warm
champion of the young farmer to hear
you so readily defend him. A woman
must feel a very deep interest in a man
when she shows such spirit in his de-
fense. Now, without any intention of
boasting, and not wishing to remind
you of t hat I have done, I venture to
say that I have been as mindful of you
and as generous in my conduct toward
you as this Cornell has. T),i

that?" J

"No, sir; I do not deny that vou have
been very good to mo, and that you
have favored me far beyond my de-
serts. I do not want you to think me
ungrateful enough to ever be unmind-
ful of the debt of gratitude I owe you."

(TO BR COXTINTED.

BIG GAME.
A Sportsman's Veracious Account of Hi

(reat Luck.
A newspaper published at Apt, in

southern France, La rresse, publishes
an account of an extraordinary hunting
adventure which lately befell a citizen
of that town. A Paris journal, in copy-
ing the story, explains that occurrences
of the kind never take place except in
southern France. But th :it is nnf Inu
Go into any hunter's camp in the wild
and woolly west and you may hear
yarns just as ingenious and not a bit
more truthful than this.

A hunter who had spent a considera-
ble part of the day in an unsnpppwfnl
quest for game and had discharged his
euifun many times without result
caught sight on his wty home of a su--
perD pigeon well up in an oak tree
which grew on a very steep hillside.

The hunter's gun was charwrl with
powder but he was entirely out of shot
In this emenrencv and resolving flrmiw
that he would have the pigeon he sat
down on the ground, took out his
pocketknife and with it pulled several
nails out of the sole of his shoe. With
these he loaded his gun.

The pisreon still sat in his rW n,
hunter aimed, fired and the pigeon was
naiiea to a branch of the oak tree with
the shoe nails.

The hunter was almost in desnair.
seeing the game apnarentlv fastened rw.
yond his reach. But he climbed the
tree, ascended with difficulty to the
place where the piireon hunc and had
just taken the pigeon off, when he lost
ms looting and fell through the air.

As chance would have it th hnnt
landed in the midst of a hare's nest He
began to roll rapidly down the steep
and slippery hillside, but before he did
so he seized a large hare firmly by the
hind legs.

Rolling downward, the hnnter rIM
plump into the midst of a covey of part-
ridges and striking about him with the
hare he succeeded in killing nine of
mese aamiraDie birds.

He then picked himself utj and tvA
himself homeward with his pigeon, his
nareanania partridges, well satisfied
with the result of Ids shot

The Little Ona't Tenloa.
A party of young people stopped

playing whist long enough the other
evening to hear a good Btory. "In my
Sunday-schoo- l class." said a bright
young woman, "is the aweetest little
cherub you ever saw. She is much
younger than the other members, but
sne insists upon remaining in my class.
Some days ago I instructed each of the
little ones to memorize a verse or sen-
tence from the Bible. Knowing that
the infant brain could not retain a long
sentence, the mother of my youngest
pupil gave the child the shortest in th
good book: 'Jesus wept' The follow
ing Sunday I called upon the class to
fulfill my instructions. Finally I came
to Margaret is Tonrs. bit
dear?' I asked. 'Jesus k'iedV she
lisped." Kansas City Times.

The Hatching lira.
- Instinct teaches the Ben that it would
be no good to warm only one side of her
eggs, and so when she feels that they are
"done" on one side she turns them gen-
tly round. Anyone who has watched
setting hens has seen them rise every
now and then and shuffle about for a
few moments on the nest That is when
they turn the eggs over.

The cloak worn by Lady Alington
when starting on her wedding tour was
one to which interest attache in con-
sequence of its almost unique value. It
was one of Lord Alington't presents
to his bride and is worth over 13,000.

LoyDOSXES write 57,511 letters a day,
requiring thirty gallons of ink.

him. Awnracy Guaranteed.

CANINE EXPOSTULATION.
A Few ObtervatloM on th Human Km

by Dog-- .

He was a veritable "dog-- a bout-tow- "
i "club-dog;- " a medium- - sized blase dog,
with a shajgy, yellow coat I met hi m
one morning at breakfast in the T

in restaurant, where he sat beside
ny chair and polit ely requested a chop.

At all attempts on the part of hum an
beings to rub his head ani call him

Vld fellow," he betrayed well-bre- d

lurprise; and, by hU gentle, reserved
lignity, evinced his polite aversion to
luch trivialities.

He would leave cold roast-bee- f any
time, to run with a He

as an ardent patron of all out-do-

(ports, and witnesse d all notable eon- -

Lest. Especia lly did he like baseball,
ind his hoarse voice always went Bp
with the shou ts of the multitude after
s fine play.

The second time I met him was at the
tage-dco- r of a theater, where "Prof.

Dalmatian's Troupe of Canine Corne-

lians" was perform in g. He confessed
to me that he was interested in the
itar, a trim, little r, who
leaped over chairs, and whom he nightly
:cor ted to her hotel He said he had
in i nvitation from several members of
the trou pe to pass next s with
them down at the seashore.

I accompa nied him to a football game
ne day. He kn ew the game thoroughly,

tnd explained, many of its intricacies
to ma As we left the grounds, I

that we walk awhile, as the cars
were crowded. As we walked we dis-

missed the game.
"I don't like footbal L" I said. "After

til is said about the science there is in
it, it is sport bes ide which pugilism is a
jentle and re fined art It is brutaL"

He paused short in his walk, and shot
ap at me the most p erfect expression of
Indignant, wit berlng contempt I hare
fver seen.

"BruiaLfn he spluttered: "bbctai.1
What set of brutes in your whole derned
natural history would act as those ma-
niacs did

"I thought yon had better sense than
that So yon slander ui as all the rest
of humanity does, do you?"

I tried to appease him. "I said it with-
out thinking, old boy. You bee it is cus-

tomary with us to call everything brutal
that is savage, intemperate or crueL"

"Yes; I know it is," he interrupted-"bu- t

think what an injustice you do us.
Did you ever know of a brute that was
a drunkard or a glutton or a willful
murderer, or one that was wantonly
cruel, unless he had been trained to it
by a human being. When a human gets
the stomach-ach- e or cramp colic, does a
dog run up and call it "mad" and shoot it?

"You don't find any institutions for
curing brutes of the liquor and mor-
phine habits, do you? And yet you talk
about 'leading a dog's life.'

"Who keeps brutes pulling heavy
stages, long af ter they are ?

"When a man gets drunk, cripples his
children for life and murders his wife
with an ax or does other things atro-
ciously huxan. you call him brutaL
Really, your Mr. Webster ought to re-
vise his dictionary. Did you ever know
of a brute doing any of the things you
call brutal? Did you ever "

Here a greyhound appeared just
across the street; and, almost before 1

knew it, my friend was upon its neck,
clawing and chewing it in various
places, and filling the air with growls
of rage that almost drowned the grey-
hound's shrieks of terror. Finally the
victim broke away, leaving a vanishing
grey streak up the street The aggres-
sor pursu ed it a few blocks, until the
futility of pursuit became evident; then
he turned around and trotted back to
my side.

"Well! I thank my lucky dog-sta- r I
wasn't born a derned he
panted.

"You seem to have a grudge against
that one," I said.

"Grudge! I should think I had! We
had a little difficulty the other day, and
he gave me the only deadly insult one
dog can rive another he called me
uwn"U. L Wilson, in Puck.

When Xatare
ITeeJi assistance it may be best to render it
promptly, but one should remember to use
even the most perfect remedies only when
needed The best and most simple and (ren-ti- e

remedy ii the Hyrup of Figs, manufac-
tured by the California Fig Syrup Co.

Monet which is "coming to you" does
not always arrive. PittsDurgh Chronicle,

Dhofst it a dread disease, but it has
lost its terrors to those who know that H.
H. Green & Soni. the Drnnne Nnwialliitii of
Atlanta, Georgia, treat it with such great

uouesa. rite mem xor pampiiiet giving
full Information.

Mas. Gcmshc calls her children "stars"
because they don't know how to act Boa-to-

Transcript

This," aid the red eyed cook, wbo was
peeling M onion, "Is one o tbtin concealed
weeplna,"-Wt8hlng- ton Star.

Ths Publio Awards the Palm to Hale's
Honey of Horebound and Tar for coughs.
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in oae nilaute.

Pzopuwho cling to the anchor of hone
Often have to ea linim inm iha mA i"--Puck.

Bsicham'i PaLS core bilious and nerv-
ous illnesa Beechara't Pills eell well be-
cause they cure. 25 cent a box.

It isn't the man who blows most who
Dndi it the easiest to raise the wtnd.-C- ape

Cod Item.

.l TO BRACE UPtta
f system after "La Grippe,"

! t pneumonia, fevers, and
other prostrating acute dis-

eases; to build up needed
flesh and strength, and to
restore health and vigor
when you feel "

and used-u- the best thing
in tho world is Dr. Pierce'i
Golden Medical Discovery.
It promotes all the bodily
functions, rouses every or-
gan into healthful action,
purifies and enriches the
blood, and through it
cleanses, repairs, and invig.
loratea the entire system.

ror the most stubborn
Scrofulous, Skin or Scalp Diseases, Dyspep-
sia, BiliousDesa. and kindred ailments, the
"Dieoovery" b the only reaiedy that'i
guaranteed. If it doesn't benefit or cure,
you have your money back.

Can you think of anything more convinc-
ing than the promise that is made by the
proprietors of Dr. Bagei Catarrh Remedy I

It to thii: "If we cant cure your Catarrh,
well pay you 500 in caah." ,

F. B. SNYDER.

FARMERS
You should go to the

Marble Block

Dm sire
For Drugs, Paints, Oils

Glass, Etc., Jute.

LYNCH & SCHWINN.

A Tremendous Cut
-1- 5-

BOOTS AND SHOEf

AT

T. BUTTREY& SON'S

Still the Lowest

lb Celebrated French Curs.

Warranted II lOUOnniTllIC or moaer
to cur fMIMIUUIIIllL rrranded,

Is Bold ox a
POSITIVE

GUARANTEE
to cure ny form
of nervous dli- -
nti or any dis-
order of theien- -
emive orjini .

ol either
whether arhlmrl

BEFORE from the exoea-- AFTFFJ
We me of Stimulants, Tobacco or Opium, or

inrcoga youmiui indiscretion, ovtr indul-
gence, Ac., ctich as Lost of Brain Power,
Vaksrolneftg, Bearing down Pains In the back,
Beminal Weakness, Hysteria, Nervous Pros-
tration, Nocturnal Emissions, Lencorrhoea.
Dizziness, Weak Memory. Loss of Power and
lmpotcncy. which If neglected often lead to
premature old ace and Insanity. Price $1,00 a
box, t boxes for $5.00. Sent by mall on receipt
of rrice.

A WMTTEX GUARANTEE It (riven for
every $s.oo order received, to refund the money
If a Permanent cureli not effected. Wehars
thousands of testimonials from old and y onn (
of both sexes, wbo haie been permanently
enred by the use of Aphrodltlne. Circulars
tree. Mention paper. Address

THE APHRO MEDICINE CO. '
WetUrn Bunch, P.O. Bex 27.

PORTLAND, OREGON.

FOR SALE BY

L 6. HMTIMGER, Druggist,

IMOQVUTTD wm WWI Of THIS 00UXTKT W1U, OfTOf
HUCH IKSIM.I KfMMTKM rftOU k STUDT Of THII HV Of T)0

CMcanj, Eoct IsM & Pacific Byj
Th Direct Boots to an4 from Chtcaf, Jollet, Ottawa,
Peoria, La Balls, llollne. Rock blind, la ILUKODi
SaTtnport, VuksUd, Ottumwa, Otkaloota, See
Moines, Win tenet, Audabon, Harlan and Cornell
Blnfli, lnlOWA; Minneapolis sn4 St, Paul In

Watertowa and Blonx falls In DAKOTA
Cameron. 84. Joseph aa4 Santas City, la MISSOURI)
Omaha, Lincoln, ralrbory and Xeton, in KtDRABKAl
Atchleoo, Leavenworth, Ilortoa, Topeka. Eolchiaaoa,
Wichita, BelltTlIls, AbUens, Dodp City, Caldwell, a
KANSAS; Klnffliher, ElEeDoaodMInco,!nI5DIAH
TXRRITORT; Den Ter, Colorado fprlnp sod Pntbts,
tn COLORADO. Tmrereei new sreas ef rich farmlnf
aad fraatof Unas, affording ths best facUIUes of inter
tommunlceUon to all towns and cities east sod west,

orthweet and eoaihvett of Chicago, and UlaclAeaae
traniwranls Papons.

KAGNiriCVTT
VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS

loading all competitor! la splendor af ralpneat,
Wweea CHICAGO and DKB X0I5I3, OOL'KCU,
BLUFFS sad OMAHA, and between CHICAGO tnd
DENTER, COLORADO 8PMXS! and PCXBbO, Tie
KAKSAS CITY and TOPEKA and via ST. JOSEPH,
and orer ths new line la L1XCOLS, KIR.
Dsy Coacbet, FREE RECUXIf.'O CHAIR CAES, and
Palaos Sleepert, with Dining Car lerrlct. Clots

at Deader and Colorado SprlnpwlthdlTsrflng
tsUwty lines, now forming ths sew and plrt iteeqoo

STANDARD GAUGE
TRAKS-ROCK- UOVKTAUT ROUTE

Orer which d trains ram datlf
THROUGH WITHOUT CHASGI le and from Salt
take Qty, Ordea and Baa Francises, THK ROCK
BLAND Is. also ths Direct sad FaTorlts Lias to and
from Xanltno, Plkt's Peak and all other staitary sad
scenic retorli tndeltlesand mining district! la Colorado,

DAILY EAST EXPRESS TRAOTS

From Sl Joseph tnd Kaasu City to and fross all
towns, dtlet and tactions la Southera Xitmka,

Kansas and the Indlaa Territory. Alto Tla ALB lit
LKA ROUTE from Kansas City and Oblaaes to Watts
town. Clou Palls, MISHKAPOLI1 sad tT. AUI
fooaooUng tor all points aorth sad aorthwtrl aetveea
the takes and ths PscUo CossL

Far Tlokets, Maps, Folders, ee dedrtd hformattoa
apply to tnj Coopoa Ticket Office la ths Cnlted tataf,
tjr Canada, or addrate

L ST. JOHN, JOHN
'

SEBASTIAN,
OealTkt 4 Pats. Igt, ,

CHXCAOO, XL!

J. c. cnoFncn,
BOOT AND SEOElIAREle)

Bflots anil Shoas maila to Ortlgr


